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| 4 O 4. glad to ſ-e you; you are the very perſon [ 


pay you for it: but all the ſervice, madam, that I have 


more to come near my daors, for, if I find him with- 


N K *. x N X XX by 


THE 
INTRIGUING CHAMBERMAID. 


AET 1 SCE NE I. 
S C EN E, Covent-Garden. 
Mrs. HI G HM AN, LET TIC E. 


Mrs. IIIenUu aN. 


28 H! Mrs. Lettice; is it you? I am extremely 
would meet. 
Lett. I am much at your ſervice, madam. 


Is. High. Oh! madam; I know very well that; 
and at every one's ſervice, I dare ſwear, that will 


tor you, is to carry a mefſage to your maſter-------[ 
defire, madam, that you would tell him from me, that 
heis a very great villain, and that I intreat him never 


in em, I will turn my niece out of them. 

Lett. Truly, madam, you muſt ſend this by ano- 
ther meſſenger; but, pray, what has my maſter done, 
to deſerve it ſhou'd be ſent at all? 

Mrs. High. He has done nothing yet, I believe; I 
thank heaven, and my own prudence; but 1 know: 
what he wou'd do. 

Lett. He wou'd do nothing but what becomes a gen- 
tleman, I am confident. 

A 2 Mrs. 
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: Mrs. High. Oh! I dare ſwear, madam, debauch- 
ing a young lady, is acting like a very fine gentleman; 
but I ſhall in — out of the hank of ſuch 
fine gentlemen. | 

Lett. You wrong my maſter, madam, cruelly ; I 
know his deſigns on your niece are honourable. 

Mrs. Hizh. You know 

Lett. Yes, madam, no one knows my maſter's heart 

2tter than | do: I am ſure, were his deſigns other- 
wiſe I would net be acceſſary to em; I love your niece 
too much, madam, to carry on an amour in which ſhe 
thou'd be a luſer: but as I know that my maſter is hear- 
tily in love with her, and that ſhe is heartily in love with 
my maſter; and as I am certain they will be a very 
happy couple, I will not leave one — ih unturn'd, to 
W them together. | 
rs. High. Rare impudence! huſſy, I have another 

match four , ſhe ſhall marry Mr. Oldcaftle. 

Lett. Oh then! I find ſt is you that have a diſho- 
nourable deſign on your niece. 

Mrs. High. How, faucineſs! 

Leit. Yes, madam, marrying a young lady, who is 
in love with a young fellow, to an old one whom ſhe 
hates, is the ſureſt way to bring about I know what, 
that can poſſibly be taken. 


AIR I. Soldier Laddy, 


When a virgin in love with a briſk jolly lad, 

You match to a f; ark more fit for her dad, 

"Tis as pure, and as ſure, and ſecure as a gun, 

The young luver's buſineſs is happily cone: 

Tho' it ſeems to her arms he tales the wrong rout, 

Yer my lite for a farthing, | 

Purſuing 

OS His wooing, 

The young fellow finds, tho' he go round abont, 
It's only to come 
The nearet way home. 


Lett. I defy you! we have the ſtrongeſt party: «rd 
I war- 
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I warrant we'll get the better of you. But here comes 
the young lady herſelf. 


$S C N 3 II. 


Lettice, Charlotte. 


Charl. So, Mrs. Lettice! 

Lett, Tis pity you had not come a little ſooner, - 
madam; your good aunt is but juſt gone, and has lett 
pc ſitive orders that you ſhould a. more frequent 
viſits at our houſe. 

Charl., Indeed! 

Lett. Yes, madam ; for ſhe has forbid my maſter ever - 
viſiting at yours, and I know it will be impoſſible for 
you to live without ſeeing him | 

Charl. I affure you! do you think me fo fond 
then? 

Lett. Do I! I know you are; you love nething elle, 
think of nothing elſe al day; and, if you will confeſs 
the truth, I dare lay a wager that you dream of no- 
thing elſe all night. 

Charl. Then to ſhew you, madam, how weil you 
—_ me—the devil take me—it you are not in the 
right. 

* Ah! madam, to a woman practisd in love, 


lille me, there is no occaſion for confeſſion; for my 


part, I don't want words to affure me of what the eyes 
tell me. Oh! if the lovers wou'd but conſult the 
eyes of their miſtreſſes, we ſhou'd not have ſuch 
kghing, languiſhing, and deſpairing as we have. 


AI n. Bu of Boer. 


What need he truſt your words preciſe, 
Your ſoft defires denying ; | 
When, Oh! he reads within your eyes 
Your tender heart complying. | 

Your tongue may cheat, 
And with deceit 
Your ſofter withes cover; 
But, Oh! your eyes 
know no diſguiſe, 
Nor ever cheat your lover. 


A 3 FE 
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Lettice, Charlotte, Valentine. 
Val. My deareſt Charlotte! this is meeting my 


wiſhes indeed! tor I was coming to wait on you. 

Lett. It's very lucky that you do meet her here, 
for her houſe is forbidden ground, you have ſeen your 
lat of that, Mrs. Highman ſwears 

Val. Hu! not go where my dear Charlotte is? What 
danger coul deter me? What difficulty prevent 
me? Not cannon, nor plagues, nor all the moſt fright- 
ful farms of d:4rÞ, ſhould keep me from?! her arms. 

Charl. Nay, by what I can find, you are not to put 
your valour to auy proof; the danger is to be mine, I 
am t be: turn'd vat of doors, if ever you are ſeen in 
them again. | | 

Lal. Che apprehenfions of your danger wou'd, in- 
_ feed, pit it to the ſeveteſt proof: but why will my 
deareſt Charlotte continue in the houſe of one who 
thre.::tens to turn her out of it? why will ſhe not know 
another home, one, where ſhe would find a protector 
from every kind of danger? 

Charl. How can you pretemito love me, Valentine, 
and aſk me that in our preſent detperate circumſtan- 
ces * 

Lett. Nay, nay, don't accuſe him wrongfully : I 
won't indeed infit, that he gives you any great in- 
ſtance of his ,;rudence by it; bur 111 ſwear it is a very 
ftrong one of his love, and ſuch an inſtance, as when 
a man has once ſhewn, no woman of any honey, or 
hono«:r, or gratitude, can r-tuſe him any longer. 
For my part. it I bad ever fond a lover who 
hid not wicked mercenary views upon my fortune, I 
ſhould have mirried him, Whatever he hid been. 

Ca Th, ſortune | 

Leit. My ſortu ie! yes, madam, ni fortune; I was 
worth fifty ßx pounds beſcte I pit into the lot- 
tery; hat i: wil be now, 1 cau't tell; but you 
know, ſcracb.cly mv get the great lot and why 
not 1! | 

Val. Oh, Ch lo te w 3:1 vOu had the ſum⸗ ſen- 


timerts with me! tor, b. heavens! I apprehent no 


danger but that of jonng you; aud, believe me, love 


will 


— — 


wil 
on 
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will frificiently reward us for all the hazards we run 
on his account. 


AIR III. Fanny blooming Fair, &c, 


Let bold ambition lie 
Within the warrior's mind; 
Falſe honours let him buy, 
Wich ſlaughter of m ankind: 
To crowns a doubtful right, 
La: thouſands in their grave: 
Wie wretched armies fight 
Which miſter ſhall entlave. 


Love took my heart with ſtorm, 
Let him there rule alone, 
In Charlotte's charming form, 
Still ſicting on his throne : © 
How will my foul rejoice, 
At his commands to fy, 
If ſpoken in that voice, 
' | Or look'd from that dear eye! 


To univerſal ſway 
Love's ticle is the beſt ; 


/ Well, ſhall we him obey, 


Who makes his ſub;ects bleſt? 
| If heaven tor human good 

Did empire firſt defign, 
Love muſt be unterftood 

To rule by right divine. 


4 Lett, Hiſt ! hiſt! get you both about your buſineſs; 

Mr. Oldcaftle is juſt turn“ the corner, and if he 

| ſhou'd ſee you together, you are undone. [Exeunt 
Valentine au? Charlotte.] Now will I banter this 
oli coxcomt; ſeverely; for F think it is a moſt imper- 
tinert thing in theſe old fumblers, to interpoſe in young 
people's ſpurt. | 


SCENE 


—— 


The Iutriguing Chambermaid. 


$S CES ME IV 
Lettice, Oldcaftle. 


C4. Hem! hem! I profeſs it is a very ſevere eaſter- 
Iv wind, and if it was not to ſee a miftreſs, I believe 


] thould ſearce have ſtirred abroad all day. | 
« -11, Mr. Oicaftle, your very Rumble ſervant. 
Oi. Your humble ſervant, madam: I aſk your 

pargon, tut I prefeſs 1 have not the Eonour of know- 

ing you. 

Leti, Men of your figure, fir, are known by more 
than _—_ themſelves able to remeinber; I am a 
poor handmaid of 2 young lady of your acquaintance 
Miſs Charlotte 8 ads , ; 


Old. Oh! your very humble ſervant, madam. I hope 


your lady is well? 

Lett. Hum! ſo, fo: She ſent me, fir, of a ſmall 
meſſage to you. 

Old. I am the happieſt man in the world. 

Lett. Todeſire a pariicular favour of you. 

Cd. She bhonours me with her commands. 

Lett. Ste begs, it you have the leaſt aff:ction for 
| her, thai ſhe may never ſee you here again. 

Old. What! what! 

Lett. She is a very well-bred, civil, good - natur'd 
lady, and does not care to ſend a ride meſſage; there- 
fore cnly bids me tell you, ſhe hates you, ſcorns you, 
deteſts you more than any creature upon the earth; 
that if you ore reſoly'd to marry, ſhe wou'd recom- 
mend to you a certain excellent dry-nurſe, x ho might 
poſſibl y b. brought by your money to do any thing, 
but go tv bed with you; and laſtly, ſhe bids me tell 
yen, in this cold weather, never te go to bed with- 
out a good warm pofſet, and never to lie without, at 
leaſt, a pair of f:annel ſhirts. a 

Od. Hold your impertinent, ſaucy tongue: 

l ett. Nay, fir, don't be angry with me, I only 
deliver my meflage; nd that too, in as civil and con- 
ciſe a manner as poſſible. 

O. Your miſtreſs is a pert young huſſy, and I ſhall 
tell her mother of her. 

Lett. That will never do; you had better truſt to 
her own good-nature; 'tis I am your friend, and if 
we can get over three little obſtacles, I don't ceſpair 
of marrying you to her, yet. 


Old. 
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d. What are thoſe obſtacles ? | 

Lett, Why, fir, there is in che firſt place, your 
great age, you are at leaſt ſume fi xtv-ſix. | 

Old. It's a lye, I want ſeveral—mo- b; of it. 

Lett. If you did not, I think we mas get over this: 
one half of your fortune makes a very 1.iticient amends 
for your age. 

Old. We ſhan't fall out about that. 

Lett. Well, fir; then there is in the ſecond place, 
your terrible ungenteel air: This is a grand obſtacle 
with her who is dutingiy fond of every thing that is 
fine and foppith; and yet I think we may get aver this 
too, by the other half of your fortune And now 
there remains but one, which, if yon can find any 
thing to ſet afide, I believe I may promiſe you, you 
ſhall have her; and that is, fir, tha horrible face of 
yours, which it is impoſſible for any one to ſee with- 
out being frighten'd. 

Old. Ye impudent baggage! I'll tell your miſtreſs, 
III have you turn'd off. 

Leli. That will be well repaying me indeed, for all 
the ſervices I have done you. 

Old. Services: IG h 

L-:t. Services! yes, fir, ſervices, and to let yau 
ſee think vou fit for a kutband, I'll have you my- 
ſelf! Who can be more proper for a huſband, than 
a man of your age aud take? for I think you cou'd 
nat have the Cun:cience to live above a year ora year 
ar} 2 kit at moſt. Aud 1 think a good plentiful 
juinture won'd make amends fur one's enduring you as 
ong as thacz provided we live in ſeparate parts of the 
houf-, ann one had a god handſome groom of the 
chambers to attend one. | 


ATR IV. Hark, har!:, the Ceck crows. 


When a lover like yon, 
Doe 2 woman purſiic, 
She muſt have little wit in her ruin, tir 
If for better and wor, | 
She Likes not the purſe, 
Alas, wich her fighing poor ſwain, fir; 
The' hugg'd to ker wiſhes, 
Amidſt empty diſhes, 
Muck 
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Much hunger her ſtomach may prove, fir; 
But a pocket of gold, | 
As full as twill hold, 

Will ſtill find her food for her love, fir. 


Old. You are an impertinent impudent baggage ! and 
J have a mind to—l am out of breath with paſſion; 
and I ſhall not recover it this half hour. 


$. CENSKE TV. 


Lettice, Rakeit. 


Lett. A very pretty lover for a young lady indeed. 

Rk. Your fervant, Mrs. 3 2 * you 
and the great ſauire Oldcaſtle been entertaining one ano- 
ther with? 

Lett. With his paſſion for your yourg miſtreſs, or 
rather her paſſion tor him. I have been bantering him 
"till be is in ſuch a rage that I actually doubt whether 
he will not beat her or no. 

Rak. Will you never leave off your frolicksy fince 
we muſt pay tor them. You have put him out of 
humour; now wil! he go and pu: my lady out of humour; 
and then we may be all beaten for avght I know. 

Lett. Well, firrah! And do you think I had not 
rather twenty ſuch as you ſhou'd be beaten to death, 
than my maſter ſhou'd be robbd of his miſtreſs? 

Rak. Your humble ſervant, madam, ycn need not 
take any great pains to convince me of your fondneſs for 

your maſter. I believe he has more miſtrefles than 
whit are in our houſe: But hang it, I am too polite 
to be jealous, and if be has done me the favour with 
you, why perhaps, I may return it one day with 
ſome body elſe. I am not the firſt gentle man of the 


pirt3'-colour'd regiment, v ho has been even with his | 


maſter. 

Lett. Net with ſuch gentlemen as Mr. Valen'ine. 
Indeed with your little pert ſkipping beaux, I don't 
know what may happen. Such waſers and their men 
are often both in dreſs and behaviour ſo very like one 
another, that a woman may be innocently falſe, and 


miſtake the one for the other. Nay, I don't know 


whethe: 


whe 


deed. 
c you 
| ano- 


's, or 
him 
ether 


fince 
ut of 
nour; 
wo. 
d not 
death, 
eſs? 
d not 
eſs for 
than 
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Sd 
with 
of the 
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know 


vhethe: 


| 
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whether ſuch a cha as you mention may not be 
ſometimes fer the — 2 F 


AIR V. As down in a Meadow, Cc. 


See John and his maſter as together 1 © x3 
Or ſce them admiring themſelves in the glaſs: 
Each cocks fierce his hat, each ſtruts and looks big, 
Both have lace on their coat, and a bag to their wig. 
Both ſwear, and both rattle, both game, and both driuk, 
W hea neither can write, or can cad, or e er think. 

Say then where the difference lies it you can, 
Fauh! widows you'd give it on the FM of ce man. 


Ra. But, my dear Lettice, I do not approve this 
match in eur families. 

Lett. Why fo? 

Rak. You know how deſperate his circumſtances are, 
and ſhe has no fortune. 5 

Lett. She hath indeed no fortune of her own; but her 
aunt Highman is very rich. 

Rak. She will be little the better for't. 

Lett. Then there's the chance of both her brothers 
death; befides an uncle in York{hire, who hath but 
five children only, oue of which hath never had the 
ſmall pox: nay, there are not above fixteen or ſeven- 
teen between her and an Iriſh barony. | 

Rak. Ay, this lady wou'd make a fine fortune, af- 
ter two or three plagues. In ſhort, I find there 
is but little hopes on our fide, and if there be no more 
on your 

Le. Oh, yes, there are hopes enough on ours. 
There is hopes of my young maſter's growing better, 
for I am ſure there is no poſhbility of his growing 
worſe. Hopes of my old maſter's ſtaying abroad. 
Hopes of his being drown'd if he attempts coming 
home. Hopes of the ſtars falling. 

Rak. Deer Mrs. Lettice, do not jeſt with ſuch ſeri- 
ous thi as hanger and thirſt. Do you fcriouſly 
3 maſter's entertainments are at an 

Lett. So far from it, that he is this day to give a 
grand entertainment to your miſtreſs, and about 2 — 
more gentlemen and ]aics. | 


Rab. 
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Rak. My chops begin to water. I find your maſter 
is a very honeſt fellow, and it is poſſible may hold 
out two or three weeks longer. 


Lett. You are miſtaken, fir, there will be no dan- 


ger ot his giving any more entertainments; for there 
is a certain gentleman call d an upholſterer, who, the 
mon ent that the company is gone, is to make his 
entrance into ihe houie, and carry every thing out on't. 

Ret, A very goud way, faith, of turniſhing a houſe 


to receive a wite in; your maſter has ſei me a very 


good pattern again you and I marry, Mrs. Lettice. 
Leis. Eauce-vox! do you think Il have you? 
Rak. Uunleis I can provide better tor myſelt. 


Lett. Well, that lam fond of thee I am certain, 


and what | 2m tond of I can't imagine ; unleſs it be 
thy invincible impudence. . 

Rak. Why, taith, I think I have the impudence of 

a gentleman, and there is nothing better to ſucceed 

with the ladies. | 


A 1K Th 


When modeſty ſues for a favour, 
W hat anſwers the politick laſs ? 
That ſhe mightily likes his behaviour, 
And thinks in her heart he's an aſs; 
And thinks in her heart he's an afs. 
But when bolder impudence ruſhes, 
And manfully ſcizes her charms? 
Lard! you're rude, fir, ſhe cries, then ſhe 
bluſhes, 
And folds the briſk 
And folds, &c. 


Lett. 


R ak. 


Lett. 


Valentine, Trick. 


1 You ſay I owe you 500 J. principal and in- 


Trick Yes, fir will pleaſe te caſt it up your: 
ſelf, and I 1 4 will correſpond. 
Val. I'll take your word for it, fir, and it you pleaſe 
to let me have 500 more, I ſhall cwe you 1000. 
Trick 


————_ at. A... an. 


_— 
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Tick. Sir, the money was none of my own, I had 
it from another; and it muſt be paid, tir, ne hich calle 
ed it in. 

Val. He may call as long as he pleaſes; bat til! 1 
call it in, it will ſignify not much, fir. 1 have thought 
of an expedient, if the money you lent me was another's, 


and he be impatient for it; you may pay him of: lay 


me down the other 500, and tas the whole debt won 
yourſelf. : | | 

Trick. I am quite out of caſh, fir, or 5ou know you 
might command mei; and therefore | hope vou 41:1 not 
put off the payment any longer. 

Val. 1 am extremely buſy to-day, and beg you wong 
call another time. 

Trick. I have called fo often that | am ite we 
of calling; and if I am not paid within theſe three 
days, | thall ſend a lawyer tor my money and 10 
your ſervant. | (Exit. 


E 
Valentine, Truſty. 


Val. So honeſt Truſty, what ſucceſs? 
Trufty. I went to the jeweller's with the ring 
which your honour told me coft an hundred pound, 


but he refus'd to give me any mare than fifty for it, ſo 
I een took that. | 


Val. Very well! 

Truſty. As for the old ſilver bow! which your father 
valu'd at fourſcore pounds, Mr. Wuiting fad, there 
was ſo mich reckon'd for the fifbion :; and that A was fo 
old and ungenteel, that be off:r'd mi bu: iventy: but 
I know your honour wauntel moner, and fo I took it. 

Val. Very weil. | | 

Traſty. The gold repeating watch I carriel to tte 
maker, and told him he had recrized Efty od! guincas 
for it, two years a0; but he u. it was mich the 
worſe for wearing; and that the in. b.lity and gentr 
run ſo much into pinchbeck thit he hat nt diſ.os'd of 
two gold watches this mon- h. H wever e ſaid be 
would give half; and I thought that better than no— 
thing, ſo I let him have it. 

Val. Very well. | 

T. ſly. Bar this was nathi .g to hat rogue in Yor. 


VII. 


114%, 
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mouth- ſtreet, who offer d me but ſigteen pound for the 


two ſuits of tine clothes that I dare fwear fiood your 
honour in above a hundred pound: I flew into a great 
paſtion with kim, and have brought them back again. 


Val. You ſhuu'd have taken the money. 


Truſty. One piece cf ſurpriſing good fortune was | 


the ſaving of your medals, which as I was juſt going 


to diſcole of, a gentleman whiſlcr'd in my ear, that a 


certain Knight that wou'd be in town in a fortnight, 
wou'd give fix times as much for them. 


Vel. A teitnight! what of a fortnight? a fortnight's | 


an age. I woi'd not give a ſhilling for the reverſion 
of an eſtate ſo long to come. Here give me what 
money you have brought, and go and diſpoſe of the 
ret immediately. 

Trufty. But, fir, I wiſh your honour would conſider : 
for my part I dread my old maſter's coming home, and 
yet it he does not, what you will do any longer, hea- 
ven knows. 

Val. Don't trouble thyſelf about that; but go execute 
my commands. [Exie Truſty. 


AIR VII. Excuſe me. 
Let miſers with ſorrow to-day, 
Lay up, for to-morrow's array, 
Like Lantalus thirſty, who craves, 
Drink up to bis chin in the waves. 
But fortune, like women, to-day may be kind, 
And yield to your mind, 
To-mociow the goes, 
And on others beſtows 
The bleſſing. | 
The lover who yields to the fair one's delays, 
Oft loſes the day, | 
Then fly to her arins, 
For we are {ure 
Of her chums 
W- hen polic Lug. 
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SS &- 8 EL VIII. 


Enter Servant. 


Serv. Sir, a gentleman in nournnz defires to ſee 
ou. 

Ve. Shew him in. [Exit Srranut.] Wou'd my 
dear Charlotte were here. 


$S CE N Þ K. 


Valentine, Slap. 


Fal. Your moſt obe ent {:roant, fic; I have not 
te honour of knowing you, fc, 

Lap. I believe you vo not, fir: I alk pardon, but 1 
tive a ſmall writ againſt you. 

ul. A writ againtt me 

Yap. Don't be uneaſy, fir; it is only for a trifle, 
fir: about 2007, | 

(ol. What muſt I do, fir! 

Jap. Oh, fir! whatever you pleaſe, only pay the 
money, or give bail, Which you pieaſe. | 

Val. i can do neither of them this inſtant, and T 
expect company every moment. I ſuppoſe, fir, you'll 
tare my word til to-morraw morning ? 

Yi, On, yes, bir; with all my heart. If you will 
be fo goo as to ſep to my houſe hard by, you ſhall be 
exiremely well us'd, an 'I take your word. 

Lal. Your he ſe: 'fienth you raſcal! 

Sip. Nay, fir, tis in vain. to bully. 

Jul. Nay, then — vho's there—my ſervants. { Enter 
Servants. ] Here kick this tellow down fairs, 

Hp. This is a re ſcue, remember that—a reſcue, fir, 
PII have my lord chiet juftice's warrant. 

"Slap is ford off by the ſervants. 
— J 


SC = NB X. 


Valentine, Charlotte. 


F Clar!. Oh Valentine! What's the matter? I am 


| frighten'd to death. Swords drawn! OK my heart you 
are not hart? 


B 2 


Fa. 
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Val. By none but yon, my love; I have no wound: | 
but thoſe you can cure. 

Charl. Heaven be prais d! but what was the occaſion | 
of this buſtle? 

Val. Nothing, my dear, but a couple of fencing- 
maſters—l happen'd to turn about, and one of them 
cut me on the back, that's all. 

Chart. You ſee the dangers I run on your account, | 
ſhould my aunt know of my being here, I ſhall be | 
nidane for ever. Nay, and what the reſt of the com- 
puny will think when they ſee me here before them, | 
dread to imagine. 

Val. Yau know you have it in your nay ſilence 
the tongues of the world whenever you pleaſe: and Ok 

harlotte! I with you would this day conſent to make | 
this houſe your reputable home. ö 

Carl. Preſs me not, Valentine: for whatever be 
the conſequence, if you ſhould, I fcel I cannot devy ! 
you. 


A I R VIII. Spring's a coming. 


Vi irgins wary 


Wou' d ne er miſcarry, 1 


If lovers wou'd take a denial or two | 
It he purſues her till, | 
Can the retuſe him ſtill, 

W hat ſhe herſelt hath a md to do 


Fal. Turtles, tho' with each other they Ge, 

Shall be leſ s conſtant and fond hau I: | 

For April > ſoit howers, 

Nor Jane's ſweet flowers, 
l fhnrks and ſwe-tne's with thee can vie. 
Carl. Turtles iho', Ec. 

Carl. Cou'd I be affur'd of your conſtancy; cou's 
I ind you always fond and endearing as no&; believe 
me it wou d not be in the power of tertuue o Mane me 
—_— | 

cu can place ary con{dence in vows, 1. 

Ban oy & W *'o bind my ſeit faſter to- * than I have 
done alicauy; but you have a better, whick is in your | 
on merit. Believe m-. Charlotte, men are mee 
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is conſtant to the love of his wife's money. He that 
marries for beauty, is commonly conftant while that 
beauty laſts, and a love that's fiz'd on merit as mine, 
will be conſtant while that endures. 

Chirl. Well, we muſt all run a riſk, believe me; 
as to the point of fortune, it is the leaſt of my thoughts. 
A woman who can carry her prudence fo far as that, 
cheats you when ſhe pretends to love. Love reigns 
alone in every breaft it inhabits, and in my opinion 
makes us amends for the abſence of madam Prudence, 
and all her train. 

Val. Thou deareſt girl, this night ſhall make me 


thine. 
A I R IX. Polworth on the Green. 


Come, Charl:tte, let's be gay, 
Let's enjoy ourſelves to-day 5 
To-morrov.'s in the hands of the powers, 
To-day alone is ours. | 
Let fools for wealth, 
Spend time, and health; 
While we, more happy, try, 
In each foft iſs, mw 
Tranſporting bliſs, 
W hich treaſures ne'er can buy. 


Carl. Let age grave leſſons preach, 
Gainſ what the cannot reach; 
Let prudes condemn, what they eftzem, 
All fools our joys unpeach. 


Bath, Let fools, c. 
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ACT Il SCENE L 


Valentine aud Company, ſeated as aficr dinner. 


Valentine. 


C ALL inthe dancers, I hope, ladies, your good 
nature will make you as kind to this parc ot the 
enterta'nment as it hath tothe other. 

Mar e. Je vous telicite de votre gout raviſſant, mon- 
lie ur Valentine, mais allons! dancons nous meſmes. 

Val. My father arriv'd, ſay you? 

Lett. Ves, fir, and will be here inſtantly. 

Val. Death ani hell! what ſhall I de, Lettice! I 
muſt truſt to the contrivamce of my brain, cr I am 
undo ne. 

Lett. Weil, I will do the beſt I can fur you 
tte mean lime be not chagrin, enjoy your ra 
and tae ns notice of it. 1 will lie perdue for kim, 
and mect fin at the door. Be ſure to keep cloſe 
garriſon, and after I am tene our, open the doors to 
none. 

Val. Send thee good luck, my beſt we nch. Come, 
gentlemen and ladies, u hat fax you, are you tor cards 
or hazard? 

Ai. Hazard, hazard! 


_ Hazard! ma voix eſt tousje urs pour hazard! 
[ Excunt. 


S C BN E 


Goodall, Lettice, 

G 20d. This curſed ſtage- coach from Portſmouth 
hath fatigu'd me mote hn u vonage from the Cape 
of Good-hope: but haacn b: prais'd, I am once 
more arr v'd within figtt Ct my n cuors. i can- 
not help —_O how pleas'd my ſon will be — 
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fee me returned a fuil year ſooner than my inten- 
ien. 

Leit. File would be much more plenſed to hear vou 
ware at the Cape of Good- hope yet. Aide. 

Coed, I hope 1 ſhall find my poor boy at home, I 
dire ſwear he will die with joy to fe2 ne. 

Leit. I blieve he is half ded already; but now for 
vou my good maſter. | 1jide.] Bleſs me, what do 1 fee? 
an app1rition * 

Good, Lettice! 

Lett Is it my dear maſter Goof] return'd, or is it 
the devil in bis hape? is it you, fir, is it poſitively 
you yourſ:.]f ? | 

Ged. Eren fo, How do von do, Lettice? 

Lett. Much at your honour's ſervice. I am hearti- 
ly glad to fee your honbur in ſuch goon health, Why, 
the air of the Indies hath agree't vaſtiy with you. In- 
deed, fr, you ought to are tay'd x little long=r there 
for the ſ\'.e of your realth—and our qi. Aide. 

Gczd. Well, but how u dees iny fn do? and how 
hath he bekuvel kimel in my abfence? i hope be bath 
taken great care of inv alf. is. 

Lett. Il anſwer for bin, he hath put your affairs 
into a condition that w..l larpriſe you, take my word 
for it. | 
Good, | warrant you, he is every day in the al- 
ley, Stocks we g ne juſt as I iaagined, ard if he 
followed my a.ice he nut have amatied a vaſt fum of 
money. 

Lott. Nota farthing, ſir. 

G. How, ho 4. row! 

Leit. 8, he lach p ich it out as faſt as it came in. 

Good. Row ! | 

Jett. Put it out J mean. fir, to intereſt, to inte- 
ret, Sir; why our boufe hebe na pe feet fair ever 
face yo went, people coming or money every hour 
of the „ny. | 

Ce That's very well done, and long to fee 
my d- ur boy [To Lettice.] knock at the door. 

Leit. He is not at home, fr, —and if you have ſuch 
a dolite to ſee him | 


SCENE 
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S CE N E III. 


Security, Goodall, Lettice. 


dee. Your ſervant, Mrs. Lettice. 


tor his money in. 

de. Do you know, NIrs. Leitice, that J am weary 
of following yuur maner day atter day in this manner, 
without fing him, and that, if he dces not pay me 
to-dax, I ſhall Zue out an execution directly. A thouſand 
pꝛunds are a ſum | 

Goof, Wiar, what, what's this I hear? 

J. 511. II ex, lun it to you by and by, fir. 

(52. Does my ſon owe vou a tnouland pounds ? 

Se. Your fon, fir! A, 

Goc. Ves, fir, this woman's young maſter, who 
lives at that houſe, Mr. Valentine Goodall is my 
ſon. | 

Sec, Yes, ir, he does, and I am very glad you are 
return'd to pay It me. 

G-:!. There go two words tho' to that bargain, 

Lett. i believe, fir, you will do it with a great deal 
of joy, K hen yu know that his owing this money, 
is pure ty an cHect of his prod conduet. 

Cc. God conduct! owing money good con- 
duct? 

Leit. Ves, fir, he hath bougtt a houſe of the price 
of two thouſand pounds, which every one ſays is 
worth more than four, and this he could not have 
done without borrowing this thouſand pound. I am 
fare, fir, I and he, and Trufty ran all over the town to 
get the mon , that he might not loſe ſo good a bar- 
gain. I bellese there will not go many words to the 
payment on't now. [ Aide. 

Guild, I ain overjoy'd at my ſon's behaviour. 
Sir, you need give yourſelf no pain about the mo- 
ney ; retiwn to-morrow morning, and you ſhall re- 
Seide K. : 

Sec. Sir, your word is fn {ent for a much greater 
lum, and I am your very humble ſervant. Exit. 


Good. 
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Gord. Well, but tell me a little, in what part of the 
town hath my ſon bought this houſc? 

Lett. In u at part of tne town? 

Good. Yes, there are, you know, ſome quarters bet- 
ter than others as for example, this here 

Lett. Well, and it is in this that it ſt4nds. 

Good, What, not the great houſe yunder, is it? 

Leit. No, no, no, do you ſee that houſe y.nder 
where the windows ſeem to have been juft cleaned? 

Gerd. Les. 0 

Lett. It is not that——and a little beyond, you ſee 
another very large houſe higher than any other in the 
ſquare 

Gcad. I do. 

I ett. But it is not tha. Take particular notice 
of the houſe oppoſite to it, a very handſome houſe, is 
it not? 

Geoed. Yes, indeed is it. 

Leit. That is not the houſe——but you may ſee one 
with great gates before it, almoſt oppoſite to another 

that fronts a fireet, at the end of which ſtands the houſe . 
w bich your fon hath bought. | | 

(5257, There is no good houſe in that ſtreet, as I re» 
member, bu: Mrs. Highman's. 

Leit. That's the very houſe. 

Good, That's a very good bargain, indeed; but 
2 comes à Woman in her circuniſtances to ſell ber 

ou ? 

Lott. I: is impoſſible, fir, to account for peoples ac- 
tions; beſides, ſhe is out of ker ſenſcs. 

(746d. Out of her ſenſes! 

Lett. Yes, fir, her family hath taben out a com- 
miſſion of Innacy againſt her, and her fon, who is a 
moſt abandon'd prodig4l, hath fold all ſhe had for half 
its value. 

God. Son! why, ſhe was not marry'd when I 
went away. | 

Jett. No, fir; but to the great ſurpriſe of ev ry ore, 
and to the great ſcandal of all our ſex, there appe rd 
ail of a ſudden a very luſty young fellow, of ue age 
of three and twenty, whom ſhe owned to ha ben 
her ſon, and that his father was a grenadier iu He fiſt 
r-Cment of guards. 

(59d, Oh, monſtrous! 


Lett, 
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Leit. Ah, fir! if every child in this city knew bis 


own father; if children were to inherit only the eftates | 
of thoſe who begot them, it would cauſe a great con- | 


fulon in inheritances. 
AIR X. Pierot's Dance. 


Were all womens ſecrets known, 
Did each father know his own, 
Many a ſon now bred to trade, 
Then had ſhin'd in rich brocade ; 
Many cits 
Had been wits, 
In eitate, the' not in ſenſe; 
Many bea':x, | 
Birth-day clothes, 
Had not wornat cits expence; 
For did our women wiſe, indeed, 
Contrive no way to mend the breed, 
Our {parks ſuch pretty maſters grow, 
So ſpruce, ſo taper, and fo low; 
From B:itons tall, | 
Our heroes ſhall 
Ee Lilliputians all. 


Ged. Well, but I ſtand here talking too long; 
knoc': at the door. | 

12. What ſhall I do? [ Aſide. 

621. Lou ſeem in a conſternation! no accident 
hath h ppen'd eto my ſon, 1 hope! 

Lett. No, fir, but 

Go;4, But! but what? hath any one robbed me in 
my ablence? | 

Leit. No, fir; not abſelutely robbed you, ir. 
What ſhall 1 ſay ? = 

Gao, Explain yourleif, ſprak. 

Lett. Oh, fir! I can withhold my tears no longer. 
—— Enter not, I beſeech you, fir, your houſe, fir; 
your dent houſe, that you and l, and my poor young 
ma?er lo7'd fo much, within theſe ſix- months. 
Go: if, lat of my hour, within theſe ix months? 


Lett. 
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Lett, Hath been haunted, fir, with the moſt ter- 


rible apparitions that were ever heard or behe!1! you'd 
think the devil himſelf had taken pofleſſion of it: niy, 
I believe he hath too; all the wild nuiſes in the uni- 
verſe, the ſqueaking ct pigs, the grinding of knives, the 
whetting of ſ. ws, the whiſtling vi wins, the roar.ng 
of ſeas, the hooting ot owls, the bowling ct wolves, 
the braying of alies, the ſqualling of childien, and tue 
ſcolding of wives, all put together, make not fo hide- 
ous a conſort. This I myſc:it have hrard; muy, 
and I have feen fuch fights! one with about twen- 
ty heads, and a hundred eyes, und mouths, and noſes 
in each, 

Good. Heyday! the wench is mad. Stand from 
before the door! I'll ſee whether the devil can keep 
me out from my own houſe. Haunted indeed! — 

Lett. Sir, I have a friendſhip for you, and you ſhall 
not go in. 

Cd. How! not go into my own houie? 

Lett. No, fir, not tili the devil is driven out on't ; 
there are two priefts at work upon him now. Hark, 
1 think the devils are dancing. Nay, fir, you may 
litten ycurſelt, and get in too, if you can. 5 
| | [Laucking within, 

Gord, Ha! by all that's gracious, I hear a noiſe. 

Lett. I have nothing but his monſtrous ſuperſtition 
to rely on. Sriek within. 

G:24. Oh heavens! what monſtrous ſualling is 
that? 

Lett. Why, fir, I am fſur;ris'd you ſhould think 
I a{lure you, your houſe is 
kaunted by a Whole legion of devils. Your whole 
tamily bath been driven cut of it; and this was 
one reaſon why your fon bought macim High- 
man's houſe, not beilig able to live any longer in 
th's. 

Cesd. J am in a cold ſweat! what, my fon left 


| this houſe! 


Lett. Oh! fir, I am ſure, bid vou known the 


terrors we underwent tor a whole {urniglt, vipeciale 
I poor I, fir, who lay every niglit frightened with 
the fight of the moſt monſtrous large things, fear- 


ing every minute what they would do to ine 
God. Can all this be true, Gr are you impohng 
| on 
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on me? I have indeed heard of ſuch things as ap- 
parittons, on juſt cauſes, and believe in them; but 
why they ſhould haunt my houſe, 1 can't ima 
ine. | 
Lett. Why, fir, they te!l me, before you bought 


the houſe, there was a murder committed in it. 


Cod. I muſt inquire into all theſe kings. Eu in 


the mean time, I muſt ſend chis portmanteau to my 
ſon's new heute. 


Leit. No, fir, that's a little improper at preſent: 


c. What, is that houſe haunted! hath the devil 
taken poffeftion of that houſe too? | | 


Lezr. No, fir, but madam Higaman hath not yet quit- 


ted potleflion of it. 1 told you before, fir, that the 
was out of her ſenſes; and if any one does but men- 
tion the ſale of her houſe to her, it throws her into the 
moſt violent convulfions. 

Cd. Well, well, I ſhall know how to humour 
her madueſs. 

Lett. 1 wiſh, fir, for a day or two 

Good. You throw me out of all manner of patience. 
I am reſolv'd I will go thither this inſtant. 

Lett. Here ſhe is herſelf; but, pray remember the 
condition the is in, and don't do any thing to cha- 
grin her. 


n. 


Lettice, Goodall, Mus. Highman. 


Mrs. Hg. What do I fee! Mr. Goodall re- 
turn'd ? | 

Leit. Yes, madam, it is him; but alas! he's not 
kimſelf—he's diſtracted; his loſſes in his voyage have 
turn'd his brain, and he is become a downright luna- 
tick, . 

Mrs. Ei:h. I am heartily coneern'd for his nusfor- 
tune. Poor gentleman! 

Lat. It he thould ſpeak to yon by chance, have 
no regard to what he ſays; we are going to ſhut him 
up ina mad-houſe, with all expedition. . 

Mrs. Hoh. (Afide.] He hath a ſtrange wand' ring 


in his countenance. 
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Good. [Afid+.) How miſerably ſhe is «!ter'd! ſhe 
hath a terrible look with her eyes. 

Mrs. High. Mr. Goodall, your very tumble {ervar , 
I am glad to fee you return d, tho' I am ſorry tor yu r 


mistortune. 


G:ed. I muſt have patience, and truſt in heaven, and 


in the power of the prieſts, who are now epdevν 


ing to lay theſe wicked ſpirits, with which my bout 
is haunted. 

Mrs. Hizh, His houſe hannted! poor man! bit | 
muſt not contradiet him, that wo.'d mike him wor-. 

Good. In tie mean time, Mrs. Higaman, | ſhou't 
be oblig'd to you, if you wou'd let me order my port 
mayfean to your houſe, 

Mrs. High. My houſe is at your ſervice, and 
1 defire you — uſe it in the ſame manner as 
your own. 

Good. I would not, madam, on any accoun“, in- 
ſult your unfortunate condition. Lettice, this lady 
does not carry any marks of madneſs about ber. 

Lett. She heck ſome lucid intervals, ir, but her ft 
will ſoon return. | 

Good, I am extremely ſorry for your misf. rtune, 
Mrs Highman, which indeed, had I not been ſo well 
aTur'd of, I cou'd not have believ'd: but | kive known 
ſome in your way, who, during the intervals of thei 
kts, have talked very 2 f therefore give me 
leave to aſk you the cauſe of your phrenſy ; for l much 
queſtion,whether this — of lunacy t hat has been 
taken out againſt you, be not without ſuthcient proof. 


Ms. Hizh. A commiſſion of lunacy agiin me! 


me 
Good. Lettice, I fee the is worſe than | imagin'd. 
Mrs. High. However, if you are not more miſ- 
chievous than you at preſent feem, I think it is wrong 
in them to confine you in a mad-houſe: 
| Good. Conſine me! ha, ha, ha! this is turnin 
the tables upon me, indeed! but, Mrs. Hi 4 
vou'd not have you be uneaſy that your houf: is fold; 
x leaſt, it is better for you that my fon bath bought 
it, than another; for you ſhall have an ap partment 
in it ſtill, in the fame manner as if it was ftill your 
own, and you were in your ſenſes. 
Mrs. High. What's all this? as if I was ſtill in my 
, c ſenſes: 
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ſenſes! let me tell you, Mr. Goodall, you are a-poor 

diſtructed wretch, and onght to bave an appartment in 

a dark room, and clean ſtrasv. ; 

C. Since you come to that, madam, I ſhall hew 
you the near. it way out of dcors; and I give you 
warning to take away your things, tar 1 ſhall fill all 

the rooms with goods within theſe few days. 


SC SW KY. 


Lettice, Goodall, Mrs. Highman, Slap, Conſtable, 


and afſiſtants, 


Slap. That's the door, Mr. Conſtable. . 


Lett. What's to be done now, I wonder? 

Conft. Open the door in the king's name, or I ſhall 
break it open. . 

Gerd. Who are you, fir, in the devil's name? and | 
what do you want in that houſe? 1 

Lap. Sir, I have a priſoner there, and I have my 
lord-chiet-juftice's warrant againſt him. 


Gord. For what ſum, fir? are you a juſtice of . 


| 


2 
Sap. I am one of his majeſty's officers, fir; and 
this day I arreſt:4 one Mr. Valentine Goodall, whe 


Ives in this houſe, for two. hundred pounds; his ſer- | 


vants have reſcu'd him, and I have a judge's wartant for 
the reſcue. | 

Gosd. What do I hear? but harkee, friend, that 
Houſz that you are going to break open is haunted; 
and there is — in it, but a couple of prieſts who 
are lying the devil. |; | 

Nap — you, I lay the devil better than all 
the prieſts in Europe. Come, Mr. Conſtable, do your 
office, I have uo time to loſe : fir, I have ſeveral other 
wrics to execute before night. | 

Lett. I have defended my paſs as long as I can, and 


now I think it is no cowardice to ſteal off. [ Exit. 
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Colonel Bluff, Monſieur le Marquis, Slap, Good), 
| Conſtablc. 


Cel. What, in the devil's name, is the mearing of 


this riet? what is the reaſon, ſcoundzels, bat you 


dase diſturb gentlemen, u ho are getting as drunk as 


lords? | 

Sap. Sir, we have authority for v bit we co. 

Cel. Damn your autÞority, fir! it you don't go 
about your bufineſs, 1 ſhall ſhew y.u my authoricy, 
and ſend you all to the devil. 

Sap. It is he! I have a warrant againſt Em too: I 
wiſh it was in my pocket, 

Cenſt Mr. Slap, fhall we knock bim down ? 

Sap. Sir, I defire vou'd give us leave to enter the 
bouſe and ſeize our priſoner. 

Cal. Not 1, upon my honour, fir. ; 

Mon/. Que veut due cette Bruit quelle vilain Anglois! 
quell pouſcon ventre blew! allons ! Monfieur le colonel ! 
allons! frappons! 


Lap. If you oppoſe us any longer, I ſhall proceed 


to force. | 
* If you love force, I'll ſhew you the way, you 
— 


[Col. drives them oF. 
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] am undone, ruin'd! ch-ated, 1:»; os'd on! but Eee 
heaven I'll go fee what's in my bouſe. 

Cal. Hold, fir, you mitt nat enter Here. | 

Gord. Not enter into my own houſe. fr! 

Cal. No, fir, if it be yours, you muſt not come with - 
in it. | 

Mon. II ne faut Pas entre r cp, 
' Good. Gentlemen, I only beg to ſpeak with tne 
m:ifſter of the bouſe. 

Cal. Sir, the maſter of the houſe deSres to freak with 
no ſuch fellows as you are; you are not fit conan 
for any of the gentlemen in this houſe. 


Cd. Sir, the maſter of this houſe is my ſon. 
C 2 Ci. 
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Col. Sir, your moſt obedient humble ſervant; I am 


over,oy d to ſee you return'd ; give me leave, fir, to 
introdi:ce you to this gentleman: Monfieur le Mar- 
quis Quelque Choſe, le Perre de Monfieur Valen- 
tine. | | 
Nenſ. Ah, Menfieur! que je ſuis ravi de vous voir. 
(zz04. Gentlemen, your moſt obedient humble fer- 


(cl. Give me leave to tell you, fir, you have the 


} onour of being father to one of the fineſt pgentle- 
men of the ge: a man fo acco 11h'd, fo 2 bred, 
«114 ſo generous; that I believe he never wou' d part 
with a gueſt while he had a ſhilling in his packet, nor 
wadeed while he cou'd borrow one. 

Good. | believe it indeed, fir, therefore you can't 
wonder if 1 am impatient to ſee him. 

_ Be not in — haſte, * ſir; 88 talle 
with you about your affairs; I hope you have 
juceeſs in the Ines; have cheated HO" 
icmely; and made an immenſe fortune. 

Good. I have no reafon to complain. 

Cel. I ans glad on't, fir, and fo will ye ſon, 1 
dare ſwear: and let me tell you, it will be very op- 
portune, he began to want it. You cant imagine, 
ur, what a fne life he has led fince you went away: 
t wou'd do your heart good if you was but to know 
what an equipage he has kept, what bails and en- 
tertainments he has made: he is the talk of tte 
whole town, fir, a man wou'd work with pleafure 
tor ſuch a ſon: he is a fellow with à foul. damn 


pour fortune won't te thrown away upon him, 


me 
for get as much as you pleaſe, my life he ſpends every 
tarthing. | 

Good. Pray, gentlemen, let me ſce this nuracle of a 
ſon of mine. 

Cel. That you ſhou'd, fir, long ago, but really, fir, 
the houſe 15 little out ct order at preſent, there is but 
ene room trruith d in it; andthat is ſo full of company, 
that | am afraid there wou'd be a ſmall deficiency of 
chairs. You cai.'t imagine, fir, how opportune you 
are come; there Was not any one thing left in tte 
hauſe to raiſz any money upon. 

Good, What, all my pictures gone? 

Cel. He foid them firſt; ür, he was oblig'd to fell 
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them for the delicacy of his taſte: he certainly is the 


modeſteſt young fellow in the world, and has com- 
plain. d to me a 45 — times ot the indecent liberty 
painters take in expoſing the breafts and limbs of wo- 
men; you had indeed, fir, a very ſcandalous col - 
jection, and he was never eaſy while they were in the 
houſe. 


$S CRN.E- VL 


Valentine, Colonel, Goodall, Monſieur. 


Val. My father return'd, oh, let me throw myſelf 
at his feet, and believe me, fir, I am at once overjoy d 
and aſham'd to ſee your face. 

Cal. I told yon, fir, he was one of the modeſteſt 


young fellows in England. 


Gad. You may very well be aſham'd ; but come, let 
me ſee the inſide of my houſe; let me fee that both 
lides of my walls are ſtanding. 

Val. Sir, I have a great deal of company within, of 
the firſt faſhion, and beg you wou'd not expoſe me be- 
fore them. 

God. Oh, fir! I am their very humble ſervant; T' 
an infinitely oblig d to all the perſons of taſhion, that 
they will ſo genefouily condeſcend to eat a poor citi- 
zen out of houſe and home. 

Cal. Harkye, Val. ſhall we toſs this old fellow in a 
blanket ? | 


Val. Sir, I truſt in your good-nature and forgiveneſs; 


| and will wait on you in. 


Good. Oh, that ever I ſhou'd live to ſee this day! 
Manſ. Pardie voila Homme extraordinaire. [ Exeunt. 


SCENE. 
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S CEN E VIII. A Dining-room, 


Lord Pride, Lord Puff, Sc. 


„ IL. Pride. I told you, my lord it would never hold 
| Jong; when once the chariot difappear'd, I thought 


the maſter won'd ſoon follow. 


L. Puff. I help'd him on with a ſmall lift, the other 
day, at piquet. | 

L. Pride. Did you do any thing confiderable ? 

L. Puff. A mere :rifle, my lord: it wou'd not have 
been worth mentioning, if it had been of any other; 
but I fancy, in his preſent circumſtances, it cut pretty 
deep. 

L. Pride. Damn me! there's a pleaſure in ruin- 
ing theſe little mechanical! raſcals, when they pre- 


ſume to rival the extravagant ex; ences of us men of | 


quality. 


L. Puf. That ever ſuch plebeian ſcoundrels, who | 


are oblig d to pay their debts, ſhou'd preſume to engage 
with us men of quality, who are not! 


SCARW En IK 


Goodall, Valentine, Charlotte, Colonel, Monſieur, [| 


Lord Pride, Lard Puff, Tc. 


Val. Gentlemen, and ladies, my father being juſt 
arriv'd trom the Indies, deſires to make one of this good 
company. ' 8 

Geod. Ay go loces IF I may affront none, by cal - 
ling him ben: ah his citl-) L am highly ſenſible of the 
great hunuur you 10 myſelt, and my ſon, by filing 
my poor houſe with your noble perſons, and your 
noble perions with my poor win- and proviſiens. I 
dare ſwear you tave been ail hignly intrumental 
in the extravagancics of my fon ; for which 1 am very 

much 
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much oblig d to you, and humbly hope that I ſhall ne- 
ver ſee him, or any of your faces again. 
L. Pride. Brother Puff, what does the fellow mean? 
L. Puff. Curſe me, if l know. | 
Gd. I am very glad that my fon hath ruin'd him- 


ſelf in ſo good a company; thu when I diſinherit kim, 
he can't tail of being provided for. 1 promiſ: myſelf 
that your intereſt will help him to places and prefec- 
ments in abundance. 

L. Pride. Sir, any thing in my power, he may 
alu ays command. 

L. Paß. Or mine. 

L. Pride But let me whiſper a word in your ear, 
Your ſon is a very extravagaut fellow. 

Good. That's very true, fir; but 1 hope that you 
will couſider that you have afliticd him in it; aud 
O_— will help his neceſſities with a brace of thou- 

ids. 

L. Pride. I don't underſtand you, fir. 

Good. Why then, fir, that you may underſtand 
me, I muſt tell you in pliin words, that ke owes his 
=_ to entertaining ſuch fine gentlemen as your- 

3 

L. Pride. Me, fir! tat me! I would have you 

know, I think 1 do you too much honour in entering 

into ; our doors: but | am glad you have taught me at 

what diſtance to keep ſuch mechanicks for the future: 

Come, Puff, let's to the Opera. I ſee if a man hath not 

— blood in his veins, riches won't teach him to be- 
ve like a gentleman. 


L. Puff. Cannille! [Exeunt L. Pride, and I. 
Puff. 


God. S'bedlikins! I am in a rage; that ever a fel- 
low ſhou'd upbraid me w'th good blood in my veins, 
when, oiſh art! the beſt blood in his veins hath run 
thro' my bottles. 

1 Lady. My lord Pride, and my lord Puff, gone! 

Come, my dear, the +fembly is broke up; let us make 

e away, or w ſhall be too late for any other. 
2 Lad;. With all my heart, for I am heartily fick 
of this. | | | 
3 Lady. Come, come, come; away, away! 
[ Exeunt Ladies. 


Me nf. 
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Monſ. Allons, quittons le Bourgion. | 

Col. Sir, you are a ſcrub; and if I had not a friend- 
ſhip for your ſon; I'd ſhew you how you ought to 
treat people of taſhion. 


fortunes! 
Good. Why don't you follow your companions, 


ir? 
Val. Ah! fir, I am ſo ſenfible of what I have done, 


that I could fly into a deſart from the apprebenfions 
of your juſt wrath; nay, I will, unleſs you can for- 
ve me. | | 
Good. Who are you, madam, that ftay behind the 
' reſt of your company? there is no more miſchief to 
de done here, ſo there is no more buſineſs for a fine 


hip. © - 

Chart Sir, I ftay to intreat you to forgive your poor 
unhappy ſon, who will otherwiſe fink under the 

of your diſpleaſure. 

Good. Ah, madam, if that be all the buſineſs, you 
may leave this kouſe as ſoon as you pleaſe; for him I 
am determin'd to turn directly out on't. 

Charl. Then, fir, I am determin'd to go with him. 
Be comforted, Valentine, I have ſome fortune which 
my aunt cannot prevent me from, and it will make us 
happy, tor a while at leaſt; and I prefer a year, a 
month, a day. with tke man I love, to a v hole ſtupid 
age witho. t him. 5 | 

Val. O, my dear love! and I prefer an hour with 
| thee, to all that heaven can give me. Oh! I am fo 
bleſt, that fortune cannot me miſerable, 


A I R 


a | Exeunt Colonel and Monſieur. | 
Chavrl. Poor Valentine! how tenderly | teel his-miſ- 


weight 


EEA 


tice— Sir, gle me leive to tell Tou, your madne is 
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A I R XI. The Laſs of Patic's Mill. 


Thus when the tempeſt high, 
Roars dreadful from above, 

The conſtant Turtles fly 
Together to the * 

Exch ſpreads its tender wings, 
And hovers o er its mate; 

They ki's, they cooe, and fing, 
And love, in ſpite of fate. 


11 k Ik 


My tender heart me lon i'd, 
| 1 firſt my —— — 
Had fortune on you ever ſmil'd, 
I's known. not how lov'd. 
Baſe paſſions, like baſe metal, cold, 
Wich true may ſeem the ſame ; 
But wou'd you know true love and gold, 


| Still try them in the flame. 


Goodall, Valentine, Charlotte, Oldcaftle, 
Mrs. Highman. 


Old. Here, madam, now you may truſt your own 
eyes, if you won't believe mine. | | 
Mrs. High. What do | ſee? my niece in the very arms 
of her betrayer, and his father an abettor of the injuis 


4 pcor excuſe for this behaviour. 


Good. 


Good. Madam, 1 aſk your pardon for what I ſaid 
to you to-diy. I was impos'd on by a vile wretch, 
wha, I dire ſwear, miſrepreſented each of us to the 
other. I aſſure 5ou, I am not mad, nor do I believe 
you fo. BY 

Mrs. Hich. Thou vile wretch, thou diſhonour of | 
2 — How doſt thou dare to appear before my | 
ace ? | 

Charl. Madam, I have done nothing to be aſham'd 
of; and I dare appear before any one's face. | 

Goed. Is this young lady a relation of yours? | 

Mrs. High. She was, before yeur fon had accom- 
pliſh'd his baſe defigns on her. | 

Charl. Madam, you injure him; his defigns on 


me have been ſtill hononrable, nor hath he faid any | | 
thing which the moſt virtuous ears might not have | 


heard. | 
Val. To-morrow ſhall filence your ſuſpicions on that 


Mrs. High. What, Mr. Goodall, do you forgive 


yonr ſon's extravagance? | 


Good. Is this lady your heireſs? 


The Intriguing Chambermaid 


Mrs. High. | once intended her fo. | 


Crnad Whe thou rr. 2 | 
Magi, 1 like ner generous paſ- 
fron for my fon ſo much, that ot aug will give her a 
fortune equal to What I ſhall ſettle on him, I ſhall not 
their happineſs. | 


22 „ a4 14812, 


Mrs. High. on' you? And I ſee the is fo in- 


tirely his, in her heart, that ſince he hath not dared to 
think diſhonou;2t!y of her, 1 ſhall do 21, in 75 power 
to make it a bargain. | 

Val. Eternal bleſſings on you both! now, my Char- 
lotte, I am bleſs'd indeed. 

Old. And pray, madam, what's to become of me? 

Mrs. Hich. That, fir, I cannot poſſibly tell; you 
know I was your friend; but my niece thought fit to 
diſpoſe of herſelf another way. 

Old. Your niece has behav'd like a———Bodikins! 


I am in a paſſion; and for her fake, F1l never make 
love to any woman again, I am reſolv'd 

4 [Exit in a fe. 

Mrs. Hich. No imprudent reſolution. 

Good. I hope, Valentine, you will make the only 

return in your power to my paternal tenderneſs in for- 


giving 


+ * 
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I faid} _ 
'Tetch, | giving you; and let the miſery you ſo narrowly eſcap d, 
from your former extravagancies, be a warning to you 
delieve for the future. 
Val. Sir, was my gratitude to your great goodneſs 
our of | ;nſufficient to 4 me, I am * * of en- 
the. 4 gaging in any vice, whereby this lady might be a ſuf · 
terer. 
| Single, I'd ſuffer fate's ſevereſt dart 
VUnmo d; but who can bear the double ſmart, 
When ſorrow preys upon the fair one's heart. 
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